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CHAI'TER XV,
TENTTATIONK,
ATL REMINGTON
fung aside the ok be b
been teying to read 11 wois
Bunduy, nnd to Poul the Hest
Iny of the week wos alwnys distinetly
Bppressive,

“It's no wse. This dny has gt on
my nerves.  The time whon myselt
and my dreams wepe all (he company
1 needed Is gone. 1 hacen't scen ber
for two doys, nud [ ean't walt another
day, another hour, another minute”

A balf bhour later Paul wis ushersd
into the Sanger deawing room,.  Kleas
por not appearing st once, he wiln
dered through an open door Inta the
music room, st one end of whlch had
been Jnstallod o small pipe orgnn

And Paul of the many tulonts, with
ont belng n great musiclng, knew how
to mnke the organ respord to hils soul's
mond.  He seated himself apid begin
to plny. His tlle Oogering grodanlly
took form In a passionnte, florid gust
of melndy that Alled the bIg Lot
Then the stormy mood ded awny, nnd
the organ sang o welrd minor roffuin
Eleanor, enterlog unobserved by the
player, stood leaning agninst o c¢hnlr
pear him, regording him with nn ol
Took in which admirntion sud pity, per
hnps o shade of contempt, minglod.

At Inst, without turoing or oonsing
his playing, he spoke 1 edn't soe
Fou, but I know vou wee there™

“Lawyer, politiclnn, ornior, mnsi
eltn-the gods have beon good 1o you,"
she murmuorsd qulzeieslly

“Yes" he nnswered, with a trace of
bitteruess, *Jncic of il tenden nid mns.
ter of none, but frst dund slwive all
Mre Glibeort's most  sineere dovotes
I'm constunt in nt least one thing—= Bt
Fou won't let me speak of that, Toduy
I'm possessed of a thousind devils
Sing."”

e openwl a sheet of music before
him nod struck Into the secompuni
ment, nnd Elvanor, stnnding where slie
WHN, RADE.

Elsnnor Gilbert conid sing, and thnt
afternoon shie snong as she lind never
sung before, for In her singing that

Impationtiy

day she found expression for what she |

hnd never quite dared o pur into
words - the longing for somethiini high
er nodd better than bad yer come fmo
her 1ife o fulfll the aitimate womnn s
mission. n longing which of Inte had
been growing more wnd more polgnnnt
within her. As she sang her hearn
flooded  with  kindliness toward the

handsome, romnnrle young man hefare |

her,

“1 wish," she thought once when at
the end of n verse the organ fook up
the refrain=—"1 wish | were your moth
or. 1 wonder can this be the begin
ning of love—nml for yon ¥

Song followed song uotil st length
Punil tarned from e orgnn nnd faced
her.

“Thank you, 1 simply,

Bhe restod hor wiluows on the hack
of the chalr, fidine her bauds aml
dropping here o b o thein

“Heow are o= deviie now T

“Hone, evers one of Hhem
the most eminenrly satisfnctory  per-
son In the worll, | caime bers rest-
loss, morbid, flled with dismal fore
bodings. You sing the demons fee"

He folded his arms  contentedly
MBy the way. when nre you golng to
Iet me propose

“Must | ever et youd®

“It In Inavitnhle thnt T shall proposs
sooner or Iater, whether yon consent
or not. But | prefer to de It under
the mont propiticos cleenmsiancss

“They say you cun judge of love hy
the sacrifices it is willlng to moke
Whot would you give up for me?”
~ UWhat would | ogive ap?  Every
thing "

“‘Brerythlug’ Is o big waord, my
Iriend”  she  nnsworsd  skeptienily,
“Let's come down to fuots, as Henry
woitld say. Friepde¥”

He coversd his foce with bis hands

Yon're

CBhe  pressed b nlmost  flervely,
*Friends? Even your friend Me
Adoo T

“For God's mike, don't!”

"What! stie sl mockingly, "Then
‘everything doesn’t wean everything ™

Slowly his toands fedl o his wide
His foce waw very white, Lils eyes un.
utterubly wenry

rNo; everything' doesn't menn every-
thing. When Le asked me 10 give
you up b orefused.  1F yon shouid de-
mand that | glve him up | must moke
the spme answer: piherwise 1 musi
e uiterly contemptible, 1 forced my
friendship on bl sgeinst bis  will
If & meaps poythiog to bim wvow 1
enn't tnke it away from him."

“My dear friend,” sbe sald aloud
geotly, “I'm not tempting you, because
I hnve nothing to olfer you In exchange
for the sacritice.  1'm only showing you
what it meaus to core for an Intense
Iy walflsh womnn. And I--1 should llke
to eare for you, but | dare not. I'm
tise tuel ke Mre. MeAdoo. 1 can nev-
o ot myself love noy man with whom
| aan not Gest. And he hates we. It
dotes from a day eleven years ago
when be waved my life” Paul looked
up, nstounded.  “He has hatod  the
pewory of me ever sinee, I think. 1f

think seriousty of enring for you oot
he withdraws his obijectlons ta me or
until you nre willing to glve him up
for me ™

He wnde no answer. Khie went close
fo him and Inld a hond gently on his
nrm

T yon wee ¥

He eonght ber hand clossle in hoth
af hin  “Proyon think,™ he demnatded
fereely  “do you fiink you conld ever
eome (o eare for me”

“t wish yvon conld mnke me* fmpnl
alvely

Then ™ he i, with sadden detor
miuntion “when ron dov we will 1oach
him whnt n wonderful woman you sfe
nid e will approve™

“And ey wonll e the only war
Poeoudd mee 1 othink, for son el
WA RE st bhm nside, amd b oeonkd e
oSk yon toonever el von”

She withulrew ber hiand gently
Hls ardenit closp

from

CAnd now,” she sald brightly, with
an alr of Memissing the tophe, “did
yol kiew that yon nre oo dine with
Heury snil e tonighie? Armdl nfrer

witpld you nre to tike me to chueeh
Flie peencher 1 very dull, o ot least
Hstendng to him will serve as o sort of
penance for onr sips”

After dinper, while Eleanor was ont
of the rom,. Sanger for the second
e tonk Peaul up fnto a bigh moun
taln nod showed unto bim all the
kingdows of the earth,  These he In

tmated might becoms Paul's IF only
the lntter woolil help blm (Sanger o
drive the molisl, bot bended Toes of
Infustein | progress nto utter and an
colding ohilivion.  Paul inughingly de-
clined the hooer,  In the exalted mood
fullowing his conversation with Hlen
Hor to resist temptallon Was ensy

It comes tos Night he  nughed
“Pyve gor 1o wtick 1o MeNidoo,™

“Neing bim otong by ol wesns. e
wonkd be s welcome addition to our
goodly compmny,  ve mentioned the
e o bl myself, but be refused,
owing to s vnfortnonte misappreben
slon  of wy motives,  Perhops  he
might be persunded to reconsidor his
refusal”™

Panl shook bis
know McAdon™

The preacher proved to be ns dull
e Hleanor hnd predicted,  For a few

bead.  *You don't

por wmmed o fow bars of the slam-
bor song before she answersd

“Yes. Pve met Dim three times In
my life.  And be bates me”

Later tn the afternoeon the governor
ente I, accompanied by Murchell,
who had felt the munieipnl cnmprign
In Adelphiln to be nt o conference with
Totwrt Mo Adon,

sk had  fatlen when the  Hittle |
group broke up (o dress for dinner,
Mre. Duntaende went with Eleanor to

 the Intters foom,

miputes Paul dutifully teied to fix his |

attention on the discourse, but be soon
gnve ovet the effort and fell 1o wateli-
Ing her.  He totieed her looking queer-
I3 toward o setired corner n one of
the gnliertes  He followed the Hne of
ber gnze aind gasped In astonbihment.

Yoo gonls, Kathieen bas brought Bob
to chiurch!™

“le Miss Filun with bim?" she whis
pereil,  “Whilch onet”

“To the right. ' tet you lnto a
secret. Kathiesn s in love with Bob.”

“Ipdeed!” she anld indifferently.

it wevernl thmes during the service
she enught ber gode straying Crow the
pslpde to the anpn i the gallery and
the sweet faowd wormnn beside him.

As bhe was lenving her Elennor sald.

“WIl you tnke me to call on Miss
Flinn¥"

“Gladis! I'm sure you aod she will
become good frienda"

For the pext few davs Panl saw
Eleinor dally.  8he wia very Lind to
Bitn, nod he wis therefore THfted Intoe
the seventh heaven. He took Eleanor
to call on Kathleen early In the week
His prophecy that they wonid become
good friends was oot fullled, ot lenst
Immedintely. Kothleen, with a self
consclonsness forvign to her, saw in
Eloinor's honest offorts to please her
only patronnge, and Fleanor, chilled,
wis convineed that the older womnn
disliked her.  Kathleen returned the
call o few dags Inter, but at that time
Fleapor had left the city to spend the
woeek ond with bher cousin, Mrs. Dun
mvade.

Twenty-four bours in the governors
muonslon made FEleanor regret her visit
The beantiful sympathy and simpiieity
of the Dunmende honsehold, by thelr
vory contrast reealliog her own unhap
py marcinge, made her Hfe sesm unat
terably empt ¥, The afternoon of her pec
ond duy ot the eapltol she hnd gone to
Mrw. Dunmeade's sitthng room aod hnd
sirprised the governor there romping
with the children while bls wife looked
amillugly on.

" gnxly. Mra Dunmende wan very bap-

1 |
Eleanor, unootieed and feellng her

prosence lo the pretty litle group a
profination, tiptosd baek to her room,
where she brooded disconsalitely on
her loneliness,  Not untll the gover-
nor's footsteps sounded nlong the halls
wiy dld she venture to return to Mrs
Dunwende. The youngest child, a 1t
tle boy Just learning to walk, wos rab
Lilig bls eyes sieeplly., and Eleanor,
tking bim lnto ber arms, crooned o
shipmber song to him while Mes, Dun:
ménde wewod.

“I nlways muake the lttle ones’
clothes myself,” Mra. Dunmesde ex-
plninedd.

Elrnnor nodded uoderstandingly, =1
kuow. | would myself If | had banbios
of iy own, and | wouldn't leave them
toon norse” Bhe held the 1ttle sleep-
or clower, I oopderstand pow  how
Fyou could leave your beauotiful bhome
nnd nil your old friends 1o come here.”

It ovwens a little hard at Arst,” Mres
Donmende sald softiy, so ns not to
disturh the baby's slumber, “bot |
soon got over that. We've been here

tla years now. and 'l hate to jenve
I, Fve bad Jobn aod the children
and our old friends, the best of them
nt lenst, vislt us ofieon LR GTTIR
oo, wo meet very interesting jwople.
by the way, we are (o bave one sach
for dinner this ovening, one of your
vity's politicipos, Robert MeAdoo.™
Fleanoer almost deopped the chlld In
el astontsbment  Hobert MeAdoo!
“You Know him, thea? Mrs Lyin
weade's guestion vonvictiond ter of da

Vi ;

Ffind or avold o person”

OB whirled sharply., As he faced |
| her the blood rashed (o his

“How pretiy may we look tonlght ™
Elpnnor askied smilingly.

e wary  prottiese,”
mende smiled bnek

“Dut won't Mr. MeAdoo" =

M. Dupmende intermapted  Inngh- |
Ingly, “My dear, yon don't know the
Amerienn min, 7 yon've never seen
Robert MeAdoo in the evening | prom
s you u surprise. Yoo'll forget the
mill hand and tongh politielan.™

“Then be a0 tongh polltlclan 7

“Judge for yourself tonlght™  And
Mes Dunmeade with n twinkle in her
evies left Eleanor anlons The intter
proceeded to make o very enreful toller

When sbe descended to the lbrary
«he found Morehell thees nlone.  He
grectsd hier with o courtly how,

“WAIL you allow un old mnn to say
that you are n very beputiful young
Indy. Mres, Gllhwrt ¥

Ehe dropped hlim n conrtesy.  “1 As
sire yon, 'm ot half so good as P'm
goad 1o louk ar"

“Ht ) expect yon to be Yoo mustn't
disuppoint me""

Bhe shook bher hesd, Innghing, snd
promptly chauged the sabjieet |

“Who are these digoifivd gentlemen
looking down on us? Governors?"

“Yes—that Is"=  And beginning with

Mm, Dun-

U the poriralt of the stnte's fr<t goe

ernor, o distinguished Itesolitlonary
woldler  and  stotesman,  bhe  guided
Eleapor around the room, teillng her
hirlefly what each man bed done or
falledl to o It wons not nlways an
honorable tale. The tnst, bung in an |
obscure  corner,  wins  Dunmende’s,
painted and hivog during Bis dest term. |
Elesnor studied It in sllence for a few |
momenis ]
“He's n good mnn, ln't he? she ank.
ed at last
Murchell answered with deep feeling
“The best | kpow and the most mis: |
wnderstoml |
The governor nand his wife entered.
“Is it n omecret ™ the Intier asked

1y thot evening |

“Mr. Murchell has been telling me
abanut our governor=" Eleanar noswer
od, conrenling her disappointment over
the Interraption. 1 wonder whose ple-
ture will b hung there next"

She saw o quick, menning glance
pars borween Murchell and the gorern:
or's wife. But for answer Mrs Dun
mende merely langhed sod sndd eva
sively, “Oh, one never knows whit a
day may bring forth In polities =

They wers chatting before the gov-
ernors portealt when the tokle of the
doorbell was heard. Eleanor. with
ninused expecinney, stepped back into
the corner where she conld not be seen
by Poh ot once

e entered. and Eleanor, warned as
she had tween by Mres. Dunmende, eonld
hurdiy repress n wiort of surprive. His
munuer as he met thelr eordinl wel |
come was nelther repelling nor eager,
tat mather the quiet dignity of n man
who wos sure of his fooling  Eleanor
found herself cejolelng that she had
uet pttempted to patronize him dur
Ing hils enll

"I belleve you hare met Mresa Gl
bert,” Mra. Dunmende nald when the |
first grectings wore over,

CHAPTER XVI.
THE VORCE.

cheek and his eyes glinted in
nngry surprise.  In nn Inllum.l
howsver, he anwwered with perfect |
rompasure: |
“Twlen, | belleve. 1 hardly expected |
to meet you here, Mrs. Glibert,”
“Three thmes, I'm sure” she sald |
pleasantly, “1t's very stupld, but really |
all 1 ean think of ls that telie old
siylng that the world s very small,
AMr. MeAdoo.™
Bol's sense of humor eame to his
nld an be Jooked ot the woman (o cast
whom and ber influence ot of his Hife
be bad come to find o weapon. He
lnughed.
“1 should sny the worll's slze de
pends upan whether you are trylng to

Her  foce ‘lighted
“Cowe, Mr MeAdoo
the white flag bhera. 1 appeal to the
governor  Cousdn, te my  resceae, for
the spke of your honsehold's peace
Are MeAdao and | always quateel ™

“Then | solemnly declare n tes,”
Inughed the governor  “But 1 doulit
her newl of my protection | fagey this
young lndy Is quite capahle of caring
for herself, eb, Mr MeAdoo®

“Quite!”

“That's vory generons,” ahe smiled
“It wpeaks well for a successiul truce,
I hope¥™  And she beld out ber binnd
with pretended hesitation

e besbtation  was  genuloe; bt
slelding to the necessity, e took lier
slendor white band into his Wig strong
one~the bund, as It fashed werose bor
mind, that had once snatebed her from

A hideoys deuth, Pernaps her smlle
becamwe maore Kindly than stie infeodad,
for be dropped her baod s though it
had been o bot coal

“And now.” Mrs. Dunmeade sald
Promptly, “peiee baviog been estob
Hahied all around, w1 us go o 1o din
ner Bhe took Bob's ara ad led the
wuy It the dining oo,

At dinner Bol sar oppasite Elsanor,
1o his considerable discomfort at st

up  mirthfully
We are under

| eommon
; other. and makes you both necessary

| ®olng on

gotten In his Interest In the conversa.

nor, especinlly In his study of Elea-
nor.
he might learn, If possible, the secret
of ber Infuence over Poaul. Ilis stody

C tlon and In his covert study of Flea |

He watchied her critioally that |

foreed him to admit very grodeingly |

that any man might fAnd 1 hard to
resiat her chnrm.

“Any man of Paul's temprramént,
that 18" he corrected himself hnstily,
And he begnn (o donbt the soccess of

hix misaion to the eapital In fts uitl |

male purpose,

Finally Mre. Dunmeade turned ta
Roh,
progressing ¥

“There I8 connidernble opposition”

*If your friends’ gond wislion count
for anything," she suld kindly, “von
will win, We're all snxiois 1o see yon
elected '

“One good Indiention.” Murchell add.
ed, “la the vicloustness of the news
paper nttncks,  They overstep ol
bounde.  That econrthonse story, for
Instance<Il personally koow that yon
had nothing to do with "

“Noc b hnd pothing to dn with 10"

“Burely there must he some woy to
stop sucl storles,” unld Elennor

“Whnt business fn it of gour=?" Hob
wanted fo wny roughly.  Instend he
enll grimly: “Yes, Uribe the own-
e

“Who are the owners of the paper
that published the conrthouse story 1

“Tell us, bow 1a your campalgn |

B B Boivee oo

Pot's ot ly twisted Into bl far
Yade grin. 10 n hiople e tlieory, MP
Murehiell
totntons Youl tnke away from me
the  prieasat
S TTLT T T
for existence, my self, nid fon glive me
In exchinues o speeles of siblimmted
L LTIETE T

“Yeu Murenell snld quietly, “the |
rovinllsm of Chrlst when he eommand ‘

vpofal you huve

ed Love thy nelghbor as thyself' ™
“Your force lw as Inegornble ns God”
“The fores is

fwered quletly,
“Yes,” Mo, Dunmende snld gently, |

God”  Morchell la-l

l “for (od I love” |

Lan automaton, to make life and action

she nwked, not seelng or oot under-

stinding the danger signnis  Mashed
Across to her by Mre, Danmeade.

Bob was tempted,  To tell her the
truth, 1o shame and burt her before

Cher frlends, wonld have been nn o

cense of wwoet savor to bls bostility.
But be enught Mra Dunmeade’'s plead-
Ing ook,

“The opposition,” he snid carvlessiy,

| to business If yon're ready to hear me”

He was repald by & grateful look from |

his hostess,

“How do you arouse n people, Mr,
McAdoo?" Eleanor jonquired qulzzical
Iy.

“Denvunce the other slde e suld
shortly,

“Then in politics one dopends for
succeas on the faults of the other side
rather thin on one's own virtues)”

“Preclsely.”

“No, no,” the governor protested
kindly. *“Mr. McAdoo lsn't just to
himself. The truth I8 while ne has
been at the bead of the Bieel Cily or
gnnbzation”—

“Is that a polite name for boss?*
Elennor Interrupted.

“I'm afraid it 8" the governor re-

turned pleasantly, "1 was golng to

say that under Mre. MeAdon's loader |

ship the distriet nttorney's office In
your county has been most efficiently
and honestly condicted nnd thie pres.
ont ety ndministration (s the eleanest,
most  ecovomical the iy bas ever
known,"

“Why are you so sure of being
elocted ¥ Eleanor nsked

“Hecnnse | play the hetter gnme,”

Suddents  Murchetl, who had taken
Httle pnrt o the conversation, leaned
forward and leveled an accusing fin-
ger nt Bob

“I'ont’'s not true”” he sald sternly
“I's falee to the people of your clty
and to yourself.  You're the shrewd-
ast and boidest politician In this state,

But your knowledge of the gnme alons |

would never wnke you mayor of your
clty, mor will it be due to the fact
thiut you are n boss with an Ironcland
mnchine nt your back.  You're more
than a boss, You bnve mude yourself
the lender of the people in thelr Hight
ngninut the ealirond-steel trust. There-
fore you will win. Not the master
politiclan or the bosa of a machine
will b elected, but Robert MeAdoo,
Iender of the propl The ¥ bil
Ity will be yours, but it will not be
your victory, but the wvictory of the
cause you represent, the victory of the

| toree.”

Cin his favor™

1

Bob turned to her, and the sneer
faded from his mouth, “What does |
the foree give nx In exchange for our
molinhiness?  What have I, reduced to

worth whiley” -

“The happluess of seelng your fel-
fows happler,” she replled, “and thee

He broke Inte s rasping. micthiess
Iangh,  “Pardon me” he said, recoy- |
ering himself, “U'm not laughing at |
you or your foree, but at o joke I hnd
forgotten, 1 was introdiced to :uur'{
force two months agn.” |

“No, my friend,” Murchell anld, “at
your birth."”

When the men were alone Hob pree
ceeded to explnin his vluie

“Now that we have renched a verdict
convicting me of conspiring to uplift
humanity,” he began, “iet's get down

“We nre ready "

“The other dax.” Bob went on, *1
had an Interview with [Tenry Sanger,
Jr. The Interview wnas at his request,
e s bneking flavinnd. Parlond doesn't
know I, hut there's no doubt about it
Sangor was very frank. ile informed
me that he and his *‘fellow Investors’
intend to break with you openly nnd
finally and to seleet the next governor,
legisinture and senntor. e enme to |
propose that 1 juin with them. [le
held ont Blg Indueements  He offered
to contreibnte to my enmpnign fund;
also to place the next governorship un
der my control and to put me at the
hend of the new state organization, |
sihject to  certain  limitations, of |
conrse.

“1 told him that 1 proposed fo line |
ap with youn”™  Bob poused, looking at
thi others {ngniringly,

1 suppose you didn't lenre your cam.
pilgn merely to tell us this," Murchell
sald

“No. As 1 told Banger, 1 choose to
Joln you people.  Buat, of course, my
dolng w0 depends upon certaln condl-
tlons. 1 must pame the next eandi
date for governor,” Boh sald ecoolly

“That.” Murchell said decldedly, “we
can't eonsent to unlesa vour eandidate
meets with our approval,  Tlave you
wome one (o partlenlar in mind?

“Yes: Remingtan”

“Paul Remington!  Dwomends ex
clalmed.  “1 hod  suspected” = He |
pa s |

“His ambitlon most Ay high' ¥Mur
chell said, looking nt Bob in sarprise
“No. He inows pothing of the oh
Jeot of thin visit. § dop’t suppose by
linw even thonght of himwelf in con
nection with the next governorship ™
“Nor am 1 prepured for the sugges |
ton,”  Murchell  sald  thoughifully, |
“Con he be elected ™
“He stands s good o chinnce ms any
one we could plok.  He's the oot
popular man in the Steel Chy. He
has a clenn porsonnl record. He's well
nnd favornhly known over the stnte
Ho han spoken in every county. He's
A gond campalgner. and hiz youlh In

“Then can we trust him?®" Murchell
demnuded, looking at Bob Reenly,

“Yeu," Rob answersd firmiy, almont
too Nrmly, Murchell thought, |

“Well," Muorchell sald slowly, "rou [

“The foree?™ Hob and Kleanor ex- | MAY be right; bur. feankiy, while |

clnimed togetlier.

Murchell's hand dropped to the ta-
ble,  His tvan, hnggard face showed a
red apot In ench chesk, “Yes, the
grent socinl foree in whoss grip we all
nre;
thies moeind unte, Gnd s bappiness, his
weifare, In the huppiness and welfare
of his brethiren, of soclety; the force
that  has  given  John
mirength to struggle, Hbeled and mis
understood, agninst those who defy
this principte of the unlverse. The

| force that hins placed v you—forgive

my bluntness— s crnasest egolst |

| have ever koown, the spirit te defy

and fizht the same enemy of your
rethron. The force that makes you
and John Dmnmesde, by grace of a
enemy,  necessary (o ench

to the peuple of this stnte The foree
that will give you the vicrory ™

The old patliicinn stopped, his biack
oyen glonming flereely ot Bob through
the shagey eyehrowa,  Of whnt wos
within him. Bob's masklike

1

the forve that makes the man,

Duntoende |

exprossion gave no bint as he met Mur-

chell's gnee fupnssively.  He shifted
hin glanee to the others
that he, ot Murchell, was the target
for thelr eyes  Upon Dunmesde's gen.
the faee was written the exaltation of
the mortyr who wees Into the beyond
and @ hotds bis trlumph: upon  his
wife's conntenanes, both trinmph and
nndersianding  Fleanor wan looking
at him with an oxpression Bob could

not uoderstand. though he knew that
for once it was not hostlle. He turn
ed ngnin to Murchell, an ugly glitter in
s eves

“Do you ndd the foree thot led you,
the first of the sclionl of corporation
politicinns, 1o erente the very condi
tHonw we are Ogliing

Mutchell distmot dipel,  “No, 1 have

and found |

l

Itke and admire Remington, 1 haven't |
Alwolute confdence ln i, Ho's bril- |
Hiant nod enthusinstie, but be Im-lu|
stability of charncter, and 1 doubt If

he renlly haw o high conception of po |
litleal responsibility.  The onext gov- |
ernor will have ueed of these quall- |
Lies, ns the present governor has had |
need of themy” e inld hix hand

kindly on Dunmeade’s nrm.

“If wo choose him 'l be baek of |
Wm" Bob wald, mesting Murchell's |
glance stendily,  “And—| know lym |
Letter than yon do—if | think there
ever s o enn be the lenst donbt ns to
his good fulth or perve 1 will with. |
draw my reqnest” |

The governor reached his  hand
across the table to Boh, “Your word
In good enough for me."

For an hour they disenssed the mat.
ter in detndl, Bob remnining very Arm
In Wia demand. At lnst Murchell's
conusent was won,

“Then 1Ps settled.” he mald,
hope we never regrot 1. |

“You will never regret It Mre. Mur |
ehell” Bob replied earnestly.  “1¢ 1
should change my mind about Reming:
ton I'll sopport whomever you choose.

“Da you really believe there In any |
chanee of your changing rour mind 1 |

“1 hope not.” Bob answered quickly. |
“In the menntime, gontlemen, be wo |
kind as to keep this quiet for the pres-
ent. 1 prefer that Remington abouldn't
hear of It ut once,”

“You have no objections to my wife |
koowing. T hope.” sald Dunmeade. “1 |
huve no secrets from her, von know."

“No Dot please see to it that Mrs.
Gllbert knows nothing about [t—espe-
elally Mrs, Glibert,” Bob added em- |
phatleally.

LANMEADE looked at Bob curle |
vlsly, bt ushiod’ no questions |
“Certuinly your wishes shall by |
respected,” he sald courteously. |

Mg rose feom the table, Bob relge

"Let us

-_—

FUer | a mald looked lnughingly on.  Eleanor,
Individuality, my venson | gyshing slightly, horcledly rose to her

| neck and regarding the blg stranger

 Wstening

Cand ns good AR yon nre gomd to look

| “We never lenve this dear friend untl
| he has passed the door”
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o . . " L opeind we vonl iteniington bnd | Perhaps Mew Tranmea@le Saw this, Tor - wn ar i who L bl e oo | ja ity iesompinled thie others 1nto fhe

11“:::";“'::‘“".!’ :‘:l l;::\l":‘lflo;rnilllintr: \“:I:T written her, contiding to ber a iittle | she guided e talk to sobjlecis which nopvfore 1 Boave oewl the greare ||“ﬂ‘l:’- As Irm.! walked through the

must hurt bim or me. That weuid  OF his trenble. allowed him to be the audience.  And et of s dnc 1add the 10000 hnitwny they heard shouts of ehiidish

mean misery for ns hoth 1 enp never Tue vhud stirred uneasdly, naod Blea: afrer awhile hin discomfort wan fors |t will fend v rwa o ropnle (b marriment. At the door of the Hbrary

they halted to wateh a pretty little
group, Eleanor sitting on the floor
romping with the three children, con-

You make ux il Wil o I-idnnhly to the disarrangement of hilr

and gown, while Mre. Dunmeade and

feet, holding the haby, Now, a beant!
ful woman never appenls so strongly
to n man ne when she hing a lttle chi'd
In her arms,

“Come, you chitdren Mm, Duon
meade commanded with mock nover
fiz, “to bed with you Thess young
nters, Mr. MeAdon, have the run of the
house, you wee*

Hut before the child war turned over
to the walting mwald Elennor, conselous
—shal we confoss it F=of the chnrming
pleture she made, most take bim to
his father to recelve the good night =a
fute.  Next Murchell must pay  his
homage, Then she looked, heslinting.
toward Bob, who stood In the back
grommd.  As he rend her Intent in her
nudaclous smile ho felt the blood rise
uncomfortably to his face,

“Come," she decinred garly;
shan't be negleeted, Mr, McAdoo.”

She enrricd the ehlld o Bob and
Leld him up. Hob, with awkward un-
familinrity, extended bis big hand to

yon

ward the mite of honmaniiy  Bat the
little one refused to necept the ad
vances, clinging tlghily o Elennor's |

with frightencd eyes

“Io yon know what they say of
chlldren’s instinets®” she whispored
softly, that the othets might not bhear
Hob Aushed even imore deoply.

It was a |ittle thing, but It added
fuel to the flnme of hiy ungry resent
went agninst her,

Bhe gave the child aver to the mald
“Children are dears, even {f they are
bard on one's halr' she laughed ns

1 Wnew (0" Amusement wis not
writton gulte so plainly on her face na
It bd been. "Whge

SPhit'n the trony of 1L he exclalm-
od Ditterly. 1 hiate yon bweanse you
e benutifol, becanse you nre wity,
beenuse  yout  have cournge, bhoenvse
sou are the only person | have ever
met that 1'm ot o mnteh for, beonuse
gon hnve foresd me to change my
plnns. 1 bnted yon swhen 1 fest s
pou and snve] your e, Mra ilibert,
1 binte you so thoronghly thiat | have
come  to this  decision- slther ol
Memington glves yon ap or e glves
me ap. M be marrien you e goes
ont of my e anee and for all,  Now
con may gt he spesred. "1 de
porve to Have gon Know  the rath
It my fnst pmntshment for not belng
able to bent & woman'

“How gonr must hate me! 1 don't
understand 1. What you sy almost
mnkes pou contemptible,  Surely yon
eanlt mean that merely beenvse your
petty, chilidish vanity Is hurt you sre
witllng to suerifles not only my pomst
ble hnpploess, which, of conree, s
not comnt, but nlko the happlness of »
man you have enlled friend.  Surels
son're not w0 emall and  weak as
that!"

Then his anger slipped its lennh en
tirely. The red wvell that had come
before his eyes when he fought Hog
gin fell neain,  He wan obsessed hy o
suvage lnst to hort 1he womnn before
Wiy, 1o denl ber a Blow that she wonld
feol to the nttermost.  Hin words fell
wlowly, cuttingly, with crvel distinct
livms,

“Oh. for that T hove nll the fusid
fAeation 1 need. You're not to be trust
od with him. You're beantiful. You're
the sort that has power over men
You have power over me  Beolng you
setm me on fire with wild, Insane long.
lnga. | have 1o keep my hnte bollipg
or good God, whnt am | snying?
' truer or love you!™ e leagehed
harshly, wilidly,  “And the wenker the

with the Inimitable grace which |
womnan tmparts to the operation she |
replaced the wisps of balr disordered |
by the youngster's Irreverent hands. |

When the damage had been repaired

| Mrs. Dunmeade suggested, “Won't you |

slog for us?

“Yes," Eleanor replied without re
luetance, renl or affectod.

As her volow rose and fell In some
eimple song. chosen, had Bob only
known it to 6t his own Hmied com
prehension, his eves fixed thelr game
sternly on the singer.  [is artms were
folded across  hi« chest, each  hand
gripping Its fellow's biceps, ns he IMd
sat  through the convention when
Paul's Impassioned volee, appealing to
something lilgher in the nudience than
the orator himbelf felt, had found a
lodgment where least expected  The
ensy unconcern with which e had tnk
en his place wmong these peaple fell
from him, Here in the somber old 1ihr
ry. fragrant with memories, in the pres
enee of the gentle sonled Dunimeades,
i the besutiful, coltured,
woll polsed woman who wis singlng—

man the grenter your power. | know
your W&tory, Mra Glllert. You hnd
one wonklng nnder sonr inflnence and
Fou bet bim go to hell without Wfing
n finger to wave him "

Even In his eavoge anger Mob was
sturtled ix the offect of his cruel
wonde.  Khe turned white and shrank
baek as from a heavy physieal blow
She deew o long, shaddering breath

O she pasped 21 dida’t belleve
yom eonld be soocrnel, 1 Adldn’t belleve
v eontd be so o crnel”

Rlowly, nnalle to take her oyes from
Iiiw, e poses sl mtaeted uneertainly 1o
ward the door. 8he stnmbled over a
chnir and wonld have fallen bad hie
et ennght her She pnshisd hersel
twas from him, shuddering.

“Don't toeh me: don’t touch me!”

e waiched hor, hoardly abie to com
prehend the completensss of his b
inliry's tebnmph or the startliing chnnge
It womnn who had mocked him so
aften it she possed out of the room.
wndl ww e went from his sight the
awentness of his suenge jor ormed to
Blitsrness In b= mdoiel o left hlm o

here was no place for him! “let we |
get back to my heelers and my fght |
Ing, where 1 belong!™

Murelie!l rose to loave, First he held |
out Lits hand ta Bob,

“No use comlng with me. Yanr train |
wn't due for twis lipurs vet, My friend, |
you won't regret tonlght. You'll hear
from me ln a day or two”

To Eleanor be sald: “Thank you for
vour singing. 1t has done me great
gootland o know you ton | repeat.
ol are 0 very benutiful soung lady

al, U'm stire My dear, 'm oan old
mnp™ = And he bent over to kiss hee
A very becoming flush came to her
cheok

“You two ean (ke enre of each oth
eor for a fow minutes, can't you?" Mrs
Danmende salil 10 Eleanor and Rob

8o Robert

MeAdon and Eleanor Glibert were
slone together once more.
“Well, ae o sl we Ruy  the

farcet—secins to ke an intimnte in
torest In our wMales.  The list thine we
met we both dietermined pever 1o ses
each other ngnln, nnd now" —she wived
ber hand b oun expressive gesture-
“suppose you come over bere by the |
pano.  1Cs awkward trying to talk |
neross o big room lke this™

Hao crossed the room and stood by
the piano, looking down on her.

“Aren't they the dear, good people?”
sbe snld enrnestly.  “And don’t they
make you feel menn and smnll? They
nlways do me, 1 know, Or" she ndd-
ed, with the Irritating uplift of her
brow, “do you ever feel swmall and
mean "

“I admit their goodness.”

Bhq saw that for some renson bis
tomper was alipping fts leash.  8he
took a keen dellght In her power to
noger him. Daringly she teled to tor
ment him further. *Do you kpow."
she leaned forward on the music rack,
resting her ebin on her folded banids
and smilipg up at him. “1"m olmost
tempted never to quarrel with you
ugnln.”

1 don't want peace with you!” he
erled roughly. '

“No' she lnughed, *1 know you
don't. That's ove good renson why |
should yleld to temptation. HBut I'm
not sure that 1 want to gquarrel with
you, nslde from that. The Ilnst twen
tysfour hours I've learned o good
many things. 1 begin to think you're
not half so binck ns youn lhave bLeen
puinted, Mr, McAdoo,”

“1 domw't want your good opinion.
Btick to the old one. ['m all you
thought me and more."

“Then do you dislike me merely he.
enuse Mr, Remington corves, or thinks
he cures, for me, or do you really hate
me for myself

“Mrs Glibert, I really hate you for

yourself,"

Fivew the sipreme fact of his 1jfe

A minute  later, niechanienlly,
aghpmod and b bied by his own em
wlte, o follavesd Lo tnto the hnll, By
she hind gons npstales to hise room

Aalring hla hiar and eont, withont
walting to pot them an or tn wny o)
hy to Danmendp, he steode ont Inte
the nlght

The maneton had heoon some tine
Ak I the midnlcht gulet when Mra
Pitnmende, trontded by Flaanoc's non
appenrance, Hptosd coftiy along the
holl to her gt s lwalchnmber. Elen
nor was in bed her birtehe holr strey
Ing lonsply over the plllow, She wns
stnring hopelessiy ot the Mlekering gns
Jot  Mra Dunmende saw no teaces of
tenrs,

Bhe senled hersolf on the heds!te
My deart sahe snid gently. leanin:
over to ateolie the prette hale, *wl
you tell me what 1 the natter?

Eleanor restivels moved her heno
a0y AT P T
me, sl o« o0d Blhaeiiy A8 I TORINT
ehibd, bt oo o o ey Pweniy s
on rens ohl e b piest b ol
ahe e et Lde Bon Gl silinsie g ik
and et of wer b deod ™

SO M Diaeenites oetmd L slos
e Anrprise. i D thone Son s
thatt My odesr, donn pakes B ote v
W nll koew yomn worve (e sl ®nine
apnlnse”

CYes, thar wos ome of my prenty fag
rlos, 100" Eleanoar <nid I the swin
bitter tone, il tendelin, wilen o
ofeind Gy oves Whint hs sl wa
e, That's why |t et 1 et Lo
ard GLIDert g4 v Dl oo dido't 0N
Nuger to sav - i oly,” sl nedife
wenrlly, 1 wontid rathier hoave henog |
from any one hot him,*

“hE s amlig oo gt deal to ek o
to forglve Wit bt denr, | odhink b
I suTerltug (rom soone chme  Ham
dny hie Wl b vorry He s oo mn
who hasp't gyt found Blmself,” ub
voncinded gentis. CBat when be doe
A Gimsetf fpe s il Twe o vastly diffes
eot mmne modd e L being gl
to many."

Eleanor shionk  her hewd  Hsilpsa?
YTt pot to oy Tl desplaes puwe, o
b will never velent Bt | have @
vesent ment. Tl shaw tish evvpt 1ot
her clieeks, pol <t pat ber Brg oo
her exes thne Mes  Dunmende mizh
it ook Inta theo

Mes, Imoeudd « hent over inpnisiy
Iy swud put her wrms aronpd ber. M
dear ehild,” she whilepered andeeainn

Ingly, “hns It comoe to Fou mt Inst- s
| w0 ¥
Eloanor suffered the cnress for

miunte and then gendy eeiensed o
self "Won't Fon please go pwny’?

woulill rothier Tee by y=elf”" sl s
wearlly
Yonrs Liofors 0 yoning ke, benls-

mwoder e et Wleds ! of Baly M

Adon, b warehil the nighe one. Tl
Fonkght dn the governor's innslon his-
| lory pepentd itselr

(Continued Next Saturday)




